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The south wind soon blew away the snow clouds. Just after
breakfast the sun broke through, and the dazzling heights of the
island were revealed to our* eyes. There was a rush for skis and
snow-shoes, and everybody dropped overboard and crossed to shore
on the ice. Dr. Holmboe, the meteorologist, and I tried to climb to
the top of the mountain to see Graham Land, to the south, but
long before we reached the summit the wind was blowing us off
our feet and we had to come down. Holmboe estimated the force
of the gale at well over a hundred miles an hour.
Balchen, meanwhile, had been prospecting for a landing-field
and reported that the deep snow left by the blizzard on the lower
slopes offered an excellent chance for a take-off. The new snow-
fields seemed likely to last for a month. Consequently, we decided
to unload here and use Deception Island for our transantarctic
flight.
Rain, sleet, and high winds followed the hurricane, and it was
five days before he could even unload the Polar Star and drag its
members up the steep beach. Ten more days elapsed before the
plane was assembled ready to fly. On October 29, the day this work
was finished, I had a narrow escape from death. Ski-ing rapidly
down the glaciated slope of the mountain, I broke through an un-
suspected snow bridge and found myself clinging by elbows and
arms to the top of an abyss of blue ice, the bottom of which I
could not see. By carefully distributing my weight, I managed to
climb out, returning badly shaken to the ship.
That evening, after a day of sunshine, snow-squalls set in. We
had the heating apparatus under the plane's engine, expecting to
make a short test-flight. The weather defeated us there, but it was
deemed advisable to run the Wasp engine a little while before
making everything snug for the night. The starter was thrown in,
but after a half-turn o£ the propeller there was a terrific jar and a
snap like a pistol shot, and the engine stalled. Examination showed
a broken connecting-rod. To prevent corrosion during the sea
voyages, the cylinders of the engine had been filled with heavy
lubricating oil. The enormous pressure built up as the piston-head
attempted to force this viscous stuff out of the combustion-chamber
of one of the cylinders proved too much for the connecting-rod.
The boxes of spare engine parts were at once broken open, and

